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	1. Truth or Dare p1

**This is a big one-shot that started as a little side-project, but then it got this big! A big thank you to TaraTheTerror for being my partner in writing this. Give her a visit!**

Chapter 1

Hiccup POV

It really was a nice evening, aside from the screaming twins. Naturally, everyone ran towards the sound.

Astrid was the first one there, and by the time I had reached their lodge, Astrid had already asked what was going on. I heard their reply of evil laughter, then saying in unison "Truth or Dare!" Then Ruffnut asked "Wanna play?" And I felt there really was no other option, so I said "Fine."

Tuffnut said "It's my turn, but since you guys just joined, I'll have to explain the rules. You have one life, and if you refuse or fail a truth/dare, you lose it. Last one standing wins." We all nodded in agreement. Tuff started us off. "Snotlout, truth or dare?" "Dare" "Okay... I dare you to…" The rest was whispered in Snotlout's ear. It must have been bad, because he pulled away saying "Ohhhh no. I am NOT doing that!" Then Fishlegs butted in. "According to the rules, if you refuse to do it, you're out." Snotlout looked panicked. Then he finally gave in. "Fine." Then he walked over to Astrid. "What are you doing?" she asked, voicing my thoughts. He took a deep breath, and said "Hey, Honey-" He was cut off by two quick jabs to the stomach, then, when he fell onto the floor, a stomp. "Calm down, Sunshine-" Cut off by kick. Snotlout tried again, except now he sounded desperate. "Sweetie!" Another kick. Then Tuff said "Dare over! Now I can tell you what it was! It was to call Astrid Honey, Sunshine, and Sweetie without dying." Snotlout sat up. "My turnNnnNNn-" he said, right before faceplanting.

Eventually he had recovered enough to dare me. "Truth or dare?" "Dare" I replied. "I dare you to eat this." He said with a smirk, holding out a hot pepper. Not that bad. I was expecting worse. "Let me grab water first." I said. "Fine." was the reply.

The pepper in my hand, the water by my side, I was ready. I downed the pepper as fast as I could. Thor, that thing is HOT! Pretty soon my cup was empty. Then, the torture began. I had… The hiccups.

"You *hic* knew this would *hic* happen!" I accused. "So what?" Snotlout said, sticking his tongue out. The twins looked like Snoggletog came early. Astrid and Fishlegs were trying, and failing, to contain their laughter.

My *hic* turn. Ruff? Dare I presume?" "Yep" "I dare *hic* you to…" I whispered the rest in her ear. "This one *hic* won't be in action un-*hic* until later, so Ruff is allowed to give *hic* a dare now." Meanwhile, Ruff looked like she'd been stung by a speed stinger, but at the mention of daring someone, she unfroze. "Fishlegs…" she said evilly. "Truth or dare?" "D-d-d-dare?" Fishlegs said weakly. "I dare you to drink a concoction made of fish oil, sheep urine, Barf and Belch's droppings, and snake scales." "You _have_ that!?" Fishlegs yelped. Then the twins traded off saying "Of course we do!- It's perfect for dares,- pranks,- punishment,- and other assorted uses." Fishlegs gulped. Then he took the jar, closed his eyes, and downed it as fast as possible. Almost immediately his face puckered up, and his eyes started to water. Once he had finished, he promptly turned, and vomited into a bucket thoughtfully supplied by the twins.

Several glasses of water later, Fishlegs' face had returned to its normal color instead of green. "My turn" He stuttered.

**Thank you so much for reading the beginning of what will hopefully be a successful and funny story. Again, check out TaraTheTerror for being awesome. Please R&R.**

**- Eevee**


	2. Truth or Dare p2

**Hello again! Please check out the amazing and cool TaraTheTerror!**

Chapter 2

Hiccup's POV

He turned to face Tuffnut. "T-truth o-or dare?" He managed. "Truth." He said "Do you… Really care about your sister?" You wouldn't think Fishlegs could look evil, but he pulled it off. Tuff paled. "You have to tell the truth, Tuffnut!" Astrid goaded. "Just you wait. I'm daring you next." I was scared, and really, why wouldn't I be? _Astrid_ was going to dare me! Ruffnut facepalmed. "He has to dare you first, Astrid! And anyways, he still needs to answer." Ruffnut was starting to look impatient. "Yeah, Tuffnut, you still have to do the truth!" Snotlout , face-planting comes with a side affect… intelligence. But don't worry, he was still a long way from average human, even _viking_ level smarts. "Come ON Tuff, just DO IT ALREADY!" Ruff whined. Tuffnut finally started to talk. "Ye- well, n- ye-, yes/no/yes well it honestly depends on the day. "Feeling's mutual. Like, sometimes I want to punch you," Ruff punched him. "And sometimes I want to hug you." She performed a hug, squeezing the life out of him. "And other times I want you to die in a fire." Barf and Belch, hearing the word **fire**, fired a small blast, and the male counterpart's backside was set aflame with dragon fire. "AAAAHHHHHH" He screamed just like a little girl running for the shoreline. He dove into the freezing cold salty water quenching the flames but possibly also giving him hypothermia. Seeing him cold, Hookfang lit a fire to warm up by. Immediately, all the teens huddled around it; darkness was coming quickly. When Snotlout tried to get into the fire circle, the red dragon whacked him with his tail, sending his rider into a bucket of cold water. "How about we move this to my place?" I suggested. Toothless backed me up, warbling in agreement. "Good idea." Astrid said. and we walked off to my hut.


	3. Truth or Dare p3

**Sorry guys, this is a rather short chapter. The next will (I hope) be longer!**

Chapter 3

Astrid POV

We all sat around Hiccup's fireplace as Toothless shot a flame inside."Ahhhhhhhh" Was the collective murmur, as the blue-hot flames spread warmth throughout our bodies.

Hiccup grabbed a quilt for Tuffnut as he has still soaking wet and shivering. "Don't I get a quilt?" Snotlout demanded. "Get hypothermia and then possibly." Hiccup smirked. Snotlout huffed grumpily.

"Alright, my turn." Tuffnut grinned evilly. Already, far too many of those had been shared. "Astrid, Truth or dare?" He said as he turned to face me. "Truth" I said, not wanting to get caught in one of their dares after what happened to Fishlegs. "Truthfully, how close are you and Hiccup" He asked, in a tone of voice that made me almost want to choose dare. "We're very close thank you very much." I said, in my strongest 'drop it' voice. Snotlout grinned. "Are you close enough to-" He started before Hiccup cut him off. "DON'T. EVEN. GO. THERE. YOU. SICKO! NO! JUST NO!" He yelled with a glare, intimidating even me. Snotlout got this stupid look on his face I recognized too well. "Well, then. If you ever want t-" He was cut off by two punches: One from me, and, one from our peace-keeper, Hiccup.

"Oh." Snotlout croaked. "You've broken my smoulder." Tuff cackled, and high-fived his sister. "Hiccup, I didn't know you could punch!" I exclaimed. He blushed, rubbing his fist. "That felt good." He said. "Now I know why you do it so much." "My turn!" I said gleefully, ready to wreck havoc on my poor boyfriend- did I just refer to Hiccup as my boyfriend? I guess he is. I mean, look at what just happened. "Okay, Astrid, I can't wait for your dare," Cue the sarcasm. "But it's getting late. After you go, let's go to bed." After saying that, I could have sworn I saw him give a sly glance at Ruffnut. Must have to do with that mysterious dare. I wonder what that could be…


End file.
